t 



fleafant conceited Come die: 

zJTl'hnd. Thats hereby. „ 

<sAr. I know where ic is fituatc* . 
eJdda. Lord how wife you are,.. 
nAr, I will tell thee wonders, 

*JMa. With that face, 

*Ar. Uouethee. 

\JMa. So I heard you fay* 

Ar. And fo farewell, 

<JMa. Fairc weatlier after you, 
do. Come Iaqiienetta,away* Exeunt. 

Ar. Villaine, thou fr altfaft for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

do. Well fir I hope when I do it, I frail do it on a full 

flomacke, 

Ar. Thoufraltbehcauelypunifred, 

Clo. J am morebound to you then your fellowcs,for they 
are but lightly rewarded, 

Ar. Take away this villaine,fr ut him vp,- 
'Boy. Come you tranfgresling flaue, away. 

Clo . Let me. not be pent vp fir,l will fall being loofe. 

Boy. No fir, that were fall and loofejthou (halt to prifon. 
Clo. Well, ifcuerl do fee the merry dayes of defolatiom 
that I haue feene,lbme frail fee. .. 

Boy. What 111 all ionic fee 

Clo , Nay nothing but what they Iookc vppon. 

It jsijotfor prifonersto be too blent in their wordes,and 
therforcl will faynothing: 1 thankcGod lhaue ashtle pa- 
tience as an odicr man, . ther fore 1 can be quiet. Exit. 

Atm. I do affeft the veric ground( which is bafe)wherc her 
froo(which isbafer) guided by herfoote (which is baleft) 
doth tread., I ffiall beforfworne (which isa great argument 
oftalfehood) if 1 loue. And.how can that be true loue, which-, 
is falfcly attempted? Lone is a familiar; Louc is a Diucll. 
There is no-euill angel but Louc, yet was Sampjonfo temp- 
ted, and I'.ehad an excellent llrcngth : Yet was Salomon fo 
feduced, and he had a very go ad wit. Qtfu is Butfrafc is too 
hard for Hercules Clubb, and therefore too much oddes for a 
Spaniards Rapier : The fir fl and fecond caufe will not ferue 
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called Lottes Labor slojl. > 

mv tufre : the Pafiado he refpeils not, the DuelU he regards 
not; his difgrace is to be called Boy, but his glorie is to fub- 
due men. Adue Valoure,ruft Rapier,be kill Drum, for your 
manager is in louc;yea he loueth, Asfifl me fome exteinpo- 
rail God ofllime, for I am fure 1 frail turne Sonnet, Deuifc 
Wir,write Pen>for 1 am for whole volumes in folio. Exit. 

Enter the Princefje of Eramceyvith three 

attending Ladies and-thm-Lordes. 

Boyet. Now Maddame fummon vp your deaieft fpirrits, 
Cofider who the King your father iendest 
To whom he lendes 3 and whatshis Embasfie* 

Your fdfe,hclde precious in the worldesefteeme. 

To parlce with the foie iohericourfc 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 

Matchlcs ISlanar, the plea of no leffe weight, 

Then Aquitaine a Dowrie for aQuecne, 

Be now as prodigall of allDeare grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces deare. 

When flie did flarue the generall world befide. 

And prodigally gauc them all to you. 

Queene. Good L. Boyet>my beautie though but means* 
Needes not the painted florifh of your pray fe: 

Beautie is bought by hidgement of the eye. 

Not vttred by bafefale of chapmens tongue s% 

I am lefle proude to heare you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife, 
Infpendingyour Witinthepra\ fc ofminc. 

But now to tal kc the talker, good 'Boyet, 

You are not ignorant all telling fame 
Dodi noyfe abroad T^auar hath made a Vow, 

Till painefull ftudie fh all outwear e direcyeeres, 

No Woman may approch his filent Court: 

Therefore to^s feemeth itaneedddl coutfe, 

Before we cn rer his forbidden gates. 

To know hispleaiure,and;n thatbchalfe 
Bold of your worthines, we fingle you* 
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